
, Tbefrlgedti " " ■ 

©ur brother is impriforjedbv yourmeaaes^ 

My feHedifgrace^,aud the Nobility 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are dayly giuen to enoble thofe 
That fcarfe fomc two daycs finGe were worth a noble* 
Q*. By him that raifiie me to this carefull height^ 

From that contented hap which Icmoyd, 

I neuer did mfcnfc his Maiefty 

Againff the D uke ol Clarence, but haue bcenc 

An earner!: aduo;ate toplcade for him# 

My lord, you doe me fliamcfulliniuryj 
Falfely to draw mein ,fuch vile fufpeft # 

Glo . Vou may deny that you were not the caufe* 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment# 

%tUm She may my Lord, 

Glo „ She may,L.£/*err f why who knowes not lo? 

She may do more fir then denying that : 

She may Lclpe you to many preferments* 

And then deny her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on yonrhigh deletes# 

What may Ihe not ? (lie may, yea marry may (he# 

Rtti « What marry may fhc ? 

Gloo What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batchclcr ,a handfome (tripling too. 

Ivvisycur Grandam had a work r match. 

Qu. My L. of Giocefter, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter icoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint hi* Maiefly, 

With thofe gfofle taunts I often haue endured# 

J had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Tnen a Queene with this condition, . 

To be thus tauntedjfcotned, and baited at, %* ter 
Small ioy haue I in being England* Queene. 

Mar . And lefned be that fmall, God 1 bejeecn t c j 
Thy honour, fiate, and feat is due to me. 

glo* What ? threat ycu me with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fparc not lookc what I fayd, 

3 will auoch in prtfence ofthe King : 

Tis time to fpeakc , when paines are quite forgot. 
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' vj iTtvnSiy » 1 tir'd 

On, Mar. Oat diuel, I remember them too well, 
tau fleweft my husband Hemy in the Tower, 

.nd Edward my poorc fonne at Ttwxbarie. - 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 
I was a pack-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weederout of his proud aduerfaries, 

A libcrall rewarder of his friends •• 

To royallize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

QH.ljW.ar. Yea, and much betccr biood, then his or thine 
Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray , 
Were fa&ious for the houfe of Lanhafler : 

And Rtuersj fo were you. Was not your husband 
In JMarqrets battajlc at Saint Albovs (laine j 
Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

What you haue beeoe ere now, and what you ares 
Withali, what I haue beene,and what I am. 

Qj. Mar. A muitherous villaine, and fo Ml thou art. 
Glo. Poorc CUrencc did fovfake his Father Warmrftjt, 
Yea and forfu. ore himfeife ( which lefa pardon ) 

Winch God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fi^ht oil ‘Edwards party for the crowne. 

And for his meedc ( p aore Lord; hee is mewed vp .• 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft na pittyfiill like mine, 

I am .00 childifh foolifh for this world. 

Qu Mar. H ie thee to hell for fhame, and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Rt My Lord-of Gloccfler in thofe bufie daycs, 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

Wc follow then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fliould we now if you (bould be our King; 

Glo. iflfbould be? I had rather beapcdlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qi* Mar As little ioy (my Lord) as you fuppofe 
You fliDu d enioy, wereyou this countries King „ 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That lent y, being the Quecne thereof, i- 

A 1 ittle ioy enioyes the Queene thereof. 

For f am fh?,and altogether loyltffe: 

C I caa 



